EXTRACT OF A 


| FROM AN 


Irilh GENTLEWOMAN in Dublin, 
To her Daughter m London. 


My Dear Child, 


From over again? the Brick Wall Gate, Dublin. 


Thought it my Duty incumbent upon me, to let you know that your only living ſiſter, Carney- 
M'Frame, has been violently ill ofa fit of ſickneis, and is dead—therefore we have ſmall or no 
great hopes of a recovery. — Vour dear mother did conftantly pray for a long and ſpeedy recovery . 

I am forry to acquaint you, that your Godfather Patrick O' Conner, is alſo dead His death was 
occaſioned by eating a calf's head, ſtuffed with horſe-beans and gravy; or, gravy and horſe- 
beans ſtufted with calf's head, I don't know which. And notwithſtanding the ſurgeons attended 
him three weeks, yet he died ſuddenly for want of help on the day of his death, on Sunday night 
laſt, The great bulk of his eſtate comes to an only dead child in the family. 

I have made a preſent of your fiſter's diamond ring to Mr. O'Hara, the great ſmall beer brewer, 
for thirty guineas; and have taken the corner houſe, that is burnt down to the ground, on a re- 
pairing leaſe. | 3 . : | | 

I have ſent you nine ſhillings by the Cheſter carrier; the carriage of which only comes to a gui 
nea ; likewiſe a Dublin Canary Bird, which l have carefully put up in a rat trap. with ſome food 
in a ſnuff box, which will come free of all charges, only paying the captain for the paſſage. 

Play ſend me news of the Proceedings of the Houſe of Commons next week: for we hear they 
have given us leave to import all our potatoes to England, which is great news indeed- Alſo bs fo 
good as to ſend me a Cheſhire cheeſe and the news. Likewiſe the trial of Mr. Wilkes. 

Don't wait for the poſt, but write immediately. Direct to me the ſuperſcription as follows: To 
Patrick O'Murphy, zt the Biſhop and Beaf-Steak, next door to the Bible and Moon, Copper-Al- 
ley, Dublin, for there I am now; but I ſhall remove tomorrow into my new houſe: Or to Blaney 
O'Brian, (for me) up two pair of ſtairs, in the front room back-wards, next door tc the Hog in 


Trouble, on the road to Tyburn, 1 ondon. Don't ſend in a frank again, for the laſt letter 3 
came free was thirteen pence. 


Your couſin-in-law, Thady O'Shaughnefly, is gone for a li 
So no more at preſent, from your dutiful mother, 


Carney Cavanaugh MeFrame. 


P. Z. 1 did not ſeal this letter, to prevent trouble of its being broke open, therefore ſend me 
word if it miſcarries, for the laſt letter that miſcartied came ſafe to hand by the Poſt. I remain your 


triend and enemy both ways only tent you theſe few lines to let you know if your filter lives till 
next Thurſday ſhe'll be dead ſeven weeks. 


ght-horſeman among the marines, 


Price THREE HALFPENC.) 


R. Baſsim, Printer, No. <3, St, John's Street, Welk Smithficl4, 


